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" Mixed up with these grave and studious persons, gay
courtiers and gayer ladies jostled old and severe divines and
college heads, and crusty tutors used the sarcasms they had
been wont to hurl at their pupils to reprove ladies whose
conduct appeared to them, at least, far from   decorous.
Christmas interludes  were enacted in Hall, and Shake-
speare's plays performed by the King's players, assisted by
amateur performers.    The groves and walks of the colleges,
and especially Christ Church meadow and the Grove at
Trinity, were the resort of this gay and brilliant throng;
the woods were vocal with song and music, and love and
gallantry sported themselves along the pleasant river banks.
The poets and wits vied with each other in classic conceits
and parodies, wherein the events of the day and every indi-
vidual incident were portrayed and satirised.   Wit, learning
and religion joined hand in hand, as in some grotesque and
brilliant masque.    The most admired poets and players and
the most profound  mathematicians became ' Romanists'
and monks, and exhausted all their wit and poetry and
learning in furthering their divine mission, and finally, as
the last scenes of this strange drama came on, fell fighting
on some hardly contested grassy slope, and were buried on
the spot, or in the next village churchyard, in the dress in
which they played Philaster, or the Court garb in which
they wooed their mistress, or the doctor's gown in which
they preached before the King or read Greek in the schools.
It was really no inapt hyperbole of the classic wits which
compared this motley scene to the marriage of Jupiter and
Juno of old, when all the gods were invited to the feast, and
many noble personages besides, but to which also came a
motley company of mummers, maskers, fantastic phantoms,
whifflers, thieves, rufflers, gulls, wizards and monsters, and
among the rest Crysalus, a Persian Prince bravely attended,
clad in rich and gay attire, and of majestic presence, butlling to
